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ThcT rage cite of Richard D:of 

1 vow by he sue ns rhefc efcslnall ncuer clofe* 

T his is the Pailace of chat fc s rfuli king, 

And chat the regal! chaire; Poflefle it Yorke: 

For this is thine, aivi not king Henries heires. 

Tm\> Aliftme then (weetKParwcitf, and 1 will: 

For hither are we broken in by force. 

Norjf. Wecle all aflift thee.and he that flics fhaU die. 
TV^.T hanks gentle T^orfoik*. Staie by me my Lords: 
and fouldicrs ftaie yoxjheere and lodge this night: 

F'KarAnd when the king comes, offer him no violenrc, 

V nlefle he feeke to put vs out by force. 

Rush. Arnide as wc be, lets ftaie. within this houfe? 

The bloudie parlement fliall this becaldet 
V nleffe Vlantagenet Duke of Yorke be king, 

And ballifull Henrie be depofde, whole cowardife 
Hath made vs bv-words to our enemies. 

Ton Then leaueme not my Lords,for now I meanc 
To takepofleffion of my right. 

War* Neither the king.norhim thatloueshimbcft, 
Thcproudeft bird that holds vp Lancafter, 

Dares flirre a mngdtWartyiclze fhakc hisbels. 

[le plant c Plantageneu and roote him out who dares? 

.^efolue thee Richard : Claimc the English crowne. 

Enter King Henrie the ftxt, Wnth the Duke of Excefter ,The 
Earle of Tfor th amber land ,T he Earle of Weft inert land, and 
Cliffords he Earle of Cumber Land with red Rofes in their hats . 
King , Looke Lordings where the ft urdy rebel fits, 
men in the chaire of ftate : belike he mcanes 
$ackt by the power of Ijfdrtyicke that falle peerc, 

T o afpirevnro tliecrowtie^and raigne as king. 

:arlc of yforthumbcrLiffdMe fleiv thy Father: 

\nd thine Clifford: and you bothhaue vow 3 d reuenge, 

3n him, his i‘o ones, his fauoritcs^nd his friends. 

Tforthu. A nd if I be not, hcauens be reuengd on me. 

Chf T he hope thereof makes Qtfford mourne in rtcele. 
Weft . Whatrfhail wefiffer thisrlcts pull him dovvne, 

Vjy hcai t for anger brcakcs 5 I cannot Ipcake. 

King* 


zk‘ iuYtb 4 


,0 r ' V ' 


william Shakespeare Henry VI. Parts (stc 21006a) London 


’iorliCyffld H enrie thefixt. 

$ 0 , Be patient gentle Haile of Weflmerknd. 

Chf Patience is for pultrouns fuch as lie, 

Hedurfl not fit there, had your father lin’d? 

Mvoratious Lord : hecrc in the Parlement, 

1 c lvs aflaile the farailie of Yorke. 

North. Well haft thou fpoken coufen,be it do. 

Km. O know you not the Gitcie fauours them, 

And tliey haue troopes of fouldiers at their bccke. 

£«f.Bot when the D« is flaine, thetie quickly flie. 

Kim. Farrc bc it from the thoughtes o( Henries heart, 

To make a fhambles of the parlement houfe. 

Cofen of £xeter,vioids } fro wnes^and threats, 

Shall be the warrfes that Henrie meanes to vie. 

Thoufaftious duke of Yorke, defeend my throne, 
larathySoueraigne. 

Tor. Thou art deceiu’d 1 1 am thme. _ 

Exet. For fhame comedowne,hc made thee L). ot i one 
Tw.Twas mine inheritance as the kingdom is. 

Exet. Thy father was a traitour to the crowne. 
Wor.Exeierthou art a traitour to the crowne. 

In following this vfurping Henrie. 

$fi.Whom fhould hefollowe buthis naturall King? 

* War. True Clif.&cid that is Ktchard duke of Yorke. 

King. And fhall I Hand while thou fitft in my throne? 1 
Yor. Content thy felfe,itmuft, and fhall^be lo. 

Witr.Yst duke of Lancafter^zi him be King. 

. Weft. Why?he is both King and D. of LmaJler, 

And that the Earle oYVVcftma land fliall maintain. 

War. And HHarVoic^ fliall dilprcue it, Y ou tor get 
That wc are thole that chalk you from the field, 

And flew your father.and with colours fpred 
Marcht through the Citt-ietothe pallaec gates. 

Nor. No FVarwickg 1 remember it ro my greife, 

And'bv his foulc, thou and thy houfe fhall rue it. 

West. Vlantagenet y oY thee and of thy fonnes, 

Thy kinfmen,and thy friends, 11c haue more hue's, 

Then drops of bloud were in my fathers vaineS. 

C 11 !- Vrgc it no morejcjfl in reuenge thereof, 
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